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AN ENGLISH FARM LABORER’S STORY. 


Iam ason of the soil. My father followed the 
plough, and my mother also labored in the field, 
as the women frequently do in England, hoeing 
turnips, and such like work. I was their only son 
who reached manhood.’ They had several other 
children, both boys and girls, but they were all cut 
off when very young. Two of them were burned 
to death; one fell down a well; and the rest died 
when they were babes. These mishaps would 
probably never have come to pass if my mother 
could have kept at home instead of going to field- 
work, in order to add to my father’s scanty earn- 
ings. 

Though I outlived all my brothers and sisters, 
I, too, was very much left to myself. My father 
said he could not afford to send me to a day- 
school, and, therefore, I never went. As soon as 
I could walk pretty well, I was left to shift as I 
could when my mother was at farm-work. Some- 
times I went with her—sometimes I went into a 
nighbor’s house, and sometimes I rambled and 
payed with other children of the village. But 
whatever I did, though so young, I was always 
getting into mischief of some kind or other. It is 
trae that I was sent to the Sunday school, but I 
seldom went, for generally I spent my Sundays 
nmbling in the fields, playing with other wicked 
boys. 

Before I was ten years old, I was put to farm- 
work myself. At first I only got ninepence a 
week, and for years I don’t think I earned my 
victuals. As I grew older, the effects of having 
no proper training began to show themselves. I 
grew in size, but it is very doubtful whether I 
grew in knowledge of any kind, except the knowl- 
edge of evil. Iwas looked upon as a boy who 
‘was very stupid for my age—a real clod-hopper. 

To such a mind the village alehouse' presented 
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NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN. 


its enticements and evils, nor did it offer them in| gaged in a fight, and got very much beaten. All| 


{ “wd | . | 
vain. I had not got far into my teens before I|the next day my sores were so painful and my’ edge, I wanted more. 


took to going to the alehouse every Saturday night | 
and stopping till all my money was gone. The | 


body so stiff that I could not getup. On Monday 
morning, bad as I was, I went to my work. 


greater part of the next morning I spent in bed. | Early in the day my master came into the field 


When I got up, if I had any money left, which | 
was but seldom, I went off to the ‘‘public” again ; | 
if Thad none, the rest of the day I passed in vil- 


where I was working, and said, 
‘Well, Tom, what is the matter with you? you 
seem in a poor plight.” 


| name, 


| 


| was a great thing, I thought, for me to do. 


Having tasted the blessings of a little knowl- 
To learn to wrife was my 
Here my master and his family again 
lent. me a helping -hand. 


next wish. 
I began and kept doing 
a little every night, until I could write my own 
When I first saw my name in my own 
handwriting, you can’t tell how proud I felt. It 
After- 


lage sports. This was the way I spent the sacred| And well enough he might say so; I was lame | wards I wanted to learn the figures and their uses. 


day of rest for some years. Small as my wages | 


with one le 


g, both my arms were very sore, I had | Here, too, I must thank my good master, for he 


were, I gave nearly the whole of them to the land- | two black eyes, and several bruises and cuts about | got the teacher at the village day school to take 


lord, and then fell back upon my father’s cup- | 
board for the week. . | 
My drinking ways often got me into great trou- | 


my face, some of which were covered with sticking | me as a night scholar, and he paid him. 


I made 


fear trom her canine friend, would enter the ken- 
nel, in the centre of which, among the straw, she 
made her nest and deposited her eggs, which was 
not known till one of the family mentioned that 
the goose slept with her head on the deg’s bosom. 
|The singularity of the circumstance led to an ex- 
| amination of the box, but not without the greatest 
| reluctance on the part of the dog, who appeared 
| determined to protect what was left to his charge. 
| On removing the straw five eggs were-discovered 
|in a fine bed of down and feathers. The dog was 
|in the habit of going into his box with the greatest 
care for fear of injuring the eggs. 





| AN HOUR ON 
| It was many years ago, 


THE ICE. 

so many that I find 
every morning, upon looking into the glass, my 
| hair is growing whiter and whiter upon my head, 
| when the incident I am about to relate occurred. 
I was just reaching my way into the twenties 
of my life, and had been spending part of a win- 
ter upon the borders of Pennsylvania and New 
York, about where the Delaware makes its head 
| waters. 

| Among the ways of passing my time was that 
lof skating upon the frozen river. Almost every 
| evening, to say nothing of the day, I was upon the 
lice, 

| Well, one February night, clear and beautiful, I 
| buckled on my skates, and up the river I went, 
| over and back, now dashing off at angles, and now 
rushing up in the face of the wind, in the ex- 
| citement of this beautiful sport. The night was 
|clear, cold, bracing, with a moon that seemed as 
| though it were hung in the sky. On I went, right 
up in the face of the wind, the miles seeming to 
slip from under my feet like so many yards, until 
I was far out of sight of any signs of habita- 
| toni. As far as I have been able to judge, I 
think I must have been at least eight miles from 
| home, when suddenly I heard a sound that al- 
most paralyzed my limbs, and left me gliding 
over the ice without an effort on my part at pro- 
pulsion. I did not know what it was, I had no 
power, to think but when the sound came with a 
fearful distinctness, and the last gliding motion of 
my body ceased. I began to realize what I heard. 


| 
| Then I saw, here and there, along the dark shore, 


‘darker objects creeping slowly out from among 
| the trees and on to the ice, and from these darker 
objects came the fearful half groan, half scream 


plaster; a strange figure I therefore made, and I| poor work of it at first, and I think no lad he! that had so frozen my blood, and taken from me 


was ashamed to meet any one, and particularly | ever had under him was ‘so dull as I was. 


Addi- 


| the power of motion, I had never seen any of the 


ble. One night, when going home in a drunken my master. 
state, I fell down on the road, and, without know- | ‘“‘Ah, Tom,” he said, ‘‘the devil’s service is a| 


tion, subtraction, multiplication and division, I} terrible creatures with which I that night first 
think I shall never forget—they seemed so hard | became acquainted, but I knew in an instant that 


ing it, went to sleep. A cart came along, and it! bad one.” | 
being a very dark night, the driver did not see 
me, so I was run over and one of my legs broken. | 
Another time I fell into a quarry, and broke my 
am. Very often have I, unknowingly, made my 
bed in both wet and dry ditches. 

Village wakes, fairs, clubs, and other country 
gatherings were frequented by me. Very often | 
before I left them I got myself into trouble. The 
chief cause of this was fighting. Though I was 
generally beaten, yet the first opportunity that of- 
fered I was sure to fight again, and I always got 





4 good share of wounds and bruises. Whilst fol- 
lowing my evil ways, I was very often warned | 
against them. My father, untaught as he was, 
gave me good words and told me to think on my 
ways. The vicar of the parish did not neglect his 
futy, but labored to convince me of sin, of right- 
ousness, and of a judgment to come. The 
Preacher at the meeting-house, when he came 
across my path, spoke to me of the Lamb of God 
taketh away the sin of the world. My mas- 
er, who was a godly man, ceased not to warn me 
to flee from the wrath to come. Stupid as I was, 
well understood their meaning, and knew that 
they were right, and that I was wrong. 

Read I could not, but as often as she could catch 
me at home on Sundays, my mother would read a 
ract or something out of the Bible to me, and as 

as T could understand it, I felt it to be true 
hough, but still the wrong I pursued. To a 

ce of worship I never went. Now, I ofttimes 
onder at the forbearance and patience of God in 
of cutting me down in my evil ways. 
One Saturday I went to a fair at the next market 





n. Before it was over, as usual, I was en- 


todo. But by trying, and trying, and trying again 


| what I saw coming from the woods, in at least a 


He then went on to tell me that lately he had|and again I mastered them. Afterwards I made | dozen directions, were nothing less than wolves. 


become a total abstainer from beer and all such 
like drink, and then he very kindly said that he 
wanted me to become one too. Whether it was 
the kind manner in which he spoke, or just then 
feeling the sad effects of drink, I cannot say, but 
I told him that I would do just as he liked. He 
then told me to follow him to his house, which I 
did. As soon as I was there he put my name 
down in a book, and then asked me to make my 
mark—two strokes across each other. When this 
was done, he told me that I must pray to God 
daily to help me to stand. It was soon noised 
abroad what I had done. Some mocked, but 
others said it was the best thing I had ever done, 
and hoped I would keep to it. 

Soon after this a meeting was held in our vil- 
lage, and my master was the chief speaker. I was 
very much pleased to hear him talk so well. I 
thought it wonderful that a farmer should do it in 
such a clever way. I soon began to feel my igno- 
rance. I wanted to learn to read and told my 
master so. 

‘Never too late to learn, Tom,” he said. 

Although I was twenty-four years old, I went to 
the Sunday school, and began learning the A B C. 
On week days my mother would sometimes take 
me in hand and help me a little. My master and 
his young ladies were very kind ‘to me, for at odd 
times they did what. they could to get meon. | Be- 
fore a year had passed, I could read a chapter in 
the Bible. Now I could make out what the 
preacher said, and the truth came home to my 
heart, and led .me to ask, ‘‘What must I do to be 
saved?” 





swift progress, so that before long I found myself 
in fractions and decimals. 

On and on I went. I rose an hour earlier in 
the morning, and by the help of books pushed my 
way through paths hitherto strange and untrodden 
by me, and untrodden, too, by the great mass of 
farm laborers of this and other countries. 
severed for some years, and by God’s blessing, I 
did not labor in vain. My master, knowing some- 
thing of what I had done and was doing, recom- 
mended me to his landlord, the Earl of B——, 
who was wanting a steward for his farm. The 
Earl of B—— saw me, and after putting various 
questions, at once engaged me. In his service I 
have now been for several years. May I be faith- 
ful not only to my earthly master, but to my Mas- 
ter who is in heaven. The lines have indeed 
fallen to me in pleasant places, and I have a 
goodly heritage, for which I thank God, and 
ascribe my success in life, through His great 
mercy, to my exchanging the alehouse for the 
house of God. 


+> 
+> 


THE GOOSE AND HER FRIEND THE DOG. 


A species of the armed or Cambrian goose, a 
native of Africa, belonging te a person in Scot- 
land, was obsetved some time to pay particular 
attention to a dog which was chained up; and, 
what was singular, this dog had invariably mani- 
fested a great dislike to poultry, never allowing 
them to come within reach of his chain. But in 
this case he laid aside all his former animosity, and 





received his new acquaintance with every mark of 
| affection. . The goose, figfing she had nothing to 


I per- | 


| . 
| I don’t know how long I stood gazing upon 


| these objects of terror, but as they neared me I 
| knew that speed only would save me from a ter- 
|rible death, and I turned to fly. Iwas no no- 
| vice on the skates, and I put forth all the swift- 
jness I had ever learned. Away I sped over the 
ice, the terrible cry coming on behind me with a 
distinctness that curdled my blood, but yet put 
more force in every limb. 

On they came with their long, yelping ery, and 
I could not resist turning my head to look. There 
they were, at least a score of them, not forty yards 
away. I pushed on, but I knew that they gained, 
I knew it by the howls. It was a happy thought, 
just then, that I struck off suddenly to the left, for 
a half turn of my head allowed me to see at least 
a dozen of the beasts witha lost footing, sliding, 
some upon their backs, and some with sprawling 
legs, away out upon the right. 

I had led them a straightforward race and they 
had gained; now I saw that every turn I made 
they would lose, for it would be impossible for 
them to keep their feet and turn sufficiently quick 
upon the smooth ice to keep pace with my move- 
ments. I profited by the discovery, and each time 
as they recovered their feet and gained upon me, 
I made a sudden dash to the right or left, and 
threw more than one-half of them sliding away 
upon the ice. It was no time to laugh, but I 
could not help it; and each turn as I executed this 
movement a convulsive chuckle burst from me. 
Every muscle of my body was in play, and the 
perspiration rolled down my face as though it was 
a day in midsummer. At the next turn I relieved. 
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6 THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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myself by throwing off my coat, and on'l sped the | person who attended him to read it. From that} suppressed breath, and muscles strained to the | tian Commission, or directly to George H. Sty, ber 
lighter without it. At the next away went my | time he constantly had the Bible read to him—it| “top of their bent,” like statues carved out of! President, No. 11 Bank Street, Philadelphia evi 
vest, and just then I turned the bend of the river, | was his only comfort. solid stone. > ; ES OF ES E was 
and the white walls of my home came in sight. | How sweet those precious words were |—Yome | _At length M’Pherson, suddenly removing his > _ mel 
This gave fresh life to me, and on I went. I) unto me, all ye that labor, and I will give you, right foot so as to give him greater purchase, IN THAT way,’ hor 
shall never forget that last mile. It was the most| rest.” (Matt. 11:28.) **God so loved the world| stooped his body, and bent his enemy down with} The touching incident which follows js quoted sur 
desperate physical exertion of my life, and the| that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoso-| him by main strength, till they both leaned over | from the note-book of the Rev. Mr. Mingins 8 not 
most wall mental strain. I hardly believe I| ever believeth in Him should not perish, but have| the precipice, looking downward into the terrible | well known for his army labors in behalf of ‘the life. 
was over twenty minutes in doing the whole dis-| everlasting life.” (John 3: 16.) The old man| abyss. Christian Commission : . 1 
tance from the time I first espied the wolves until | never rose from that bed again, but we believe he The contest was as yet doubtful, for Grant had After a deeply solemn service at Camp Conya- pro 
I reached my home, but to me it seemed like | did go to Jesus, and that loving Saviour made him | placed his foot firmly on an elevation on the brink, | lescent, not,long since, just as the preacher had 
twenty hours. I came rushing on toward the | so happy that he did not mind the pain, and was; and had equal command of his enemy, but at this | finished his sermon and was leaving the cha e] al 
house, with the pack not more than fifty yards be-| not afraid to die. When his spirit passed away| moment M’Pherson sunk slowly and firmly on his |a man, well advanced in years, said to him, Pe T 
hind me, and as I struck the shore and sprang, | from earth it passed into the presence of the King} knee, and while Grant suddenly started back,| ‘‘Sir, you are going to speak to the People of 
with skate-bound fect, over the fence toward the| of kings and Lord of lords, to rejoice with Him} stooping to take the supposed advantage, whirled | the North about the soldier, aint you?” 
house, there was a desperation in my movements | forever. him over his head into the gulf. M’Pherson fell| ‘Yes, by the permission of Providence,” 
beyond description. backwards, his body partly hanging over the rock;| ‘*Well, tell them all to pray for the soldier, He 
threw myself into the house, and with a quick : egg aed way — him, — he —_ — got ae omy Don’t you sometimes address Cc 
turn slammed the door, not a moment too soon, urther, till, catching with a desperate effort at the | Sabbath schools ? thu 
for almost with its closing three or four of the SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. solid stone above, he regained his footing. “Yes, it is often my privilege to do so.” A. 
fiends were howling within a few yards of it. I There was a pause of death-like stillness, and; ‘Well, the next time you address g Sabbath Gal 
had the satisfaction of shooting, through the win-| HOW TO WRITE A BUSINESS LETTER TO| the bold heart of M’Pherson felt sick and faint. | school, or a company of young people, will roa Ru 
dow, two of the wretches, and afterwards of THE COMPANION. At length, = er a some | tell them uy Pee A t q B.] 
watching the retreat of the pack across the ice un- . .,| mysterious feeling, he looked down over the preci-|_ ‘When I left home I was an ungodly m 
til they disappeared in the ae on the opposite Our readers are some of them s0 young that ad pice. Grant had caught with a death-like grip by | cared not for my soul, nor for the things Peng “a 
aide. cannot be expected, when sending letters containing| the rugged point of a rock—his face was turned|I was reckless, wild, wicked—indillerent to all We 
+o payments for the Companion, they will be as ex-| ypward, and there was in it horror and despair, | that made for my soul’s happiness. 7 C. 
THE LITTLE SOWER. plicit and business-like as older persons—ought to| but he uttered no word norcry. Thenextmoment| ‘I left behind me a wife and children—amongst 8.) 
é . , |be. For this reason we give a form of letter which| he loosed his hold, and his brains were dashed out | them a little girl of eleven years. My wife used Bal 
The summer sun was setting and shedding its| |. an be glad to have followed, whenever money | before the eyes of his hereditary foe; the mangled | to write; my friends wrote. They spoke to me Sto 
golden rays over a quiet village churchyard, where | . sane tit tether 0s ene Gee Gxt body disappeared among the trees, and the last| about my soul. But none of these things moved 
many a white stone told its simple yet solemn tale. “es on y a — 4 a {“ 4 7“ cs heavy and hollow sound arose from the bottom. |me. At length my little girl wrote me a "tn - 
In a retired corner of the ground a child bent} Three things should always be distinctly state M’Pherson returned home an altered man. He | In it were these words: i‘ ~ 
over a grave, resting her young head on the green | in sending money in payment of subscriptions : purchased a commission in the army, and fell in| ‘‘ ‘Papa, I am going to set out in that way ” 
turf, while tears chased each other down the sweet| | 4. .onnt of money enclosed in the letter the wars of the Peninsula. The Gelic name of| won't you, papa? so we may both see auntie he 
face, so touching in its silent grief. This little | 5" tye name of the subscriber should be written in full| the place where this tragedy was acted signifies|we die. Do, papa! 
one had been early called to pass through the deep and very plain. Hell Bridge. This shows the enmity that once| ‘O, tell them,” said the man, as the tears ; 
waters of trouble and sorrow. That grave held} 3. The name of the post-office and the State to which| existed between some of the Scottish peasantry. | streamed down his face, ‘‘tell them that I had re. wh 
= that = dear to her—father and mother lay the paper is sent should invariably be given. sisted many a sermon, but that was too much for = 
sleeping there. 2 ‘Won't v » Ave 
The es day she was to travel away from her| _ For example: Suppose Walter Lawrence, of WATCH, MOTHER! a Why all ste = erly a so! 
loved and familiar home to a strange place, and to Knoxville, Ohio, wishes ved send, a Jan. 14th, —_ Mother! watch the little feet God for giving me such a child, asked Him a tia 
new, and as yet strange friends, and now she had | dollar to pay for his Companion. If he is a bright Climbing o’er the garden wall, give me, and found forgiveness through the blood , 
stolen away by herself to take a last fond look at| boy, and his father tells him how to write in a busi- Rounding through the busy street, ia 2 have now set out ‘in ios way’ with an 
this spot so sacred. But think not, young reader, | ness-like way, he will word his letter something Te reheat my little one for heaven, and amhappy. ~ | 
that t iis lonely little one was without comfort ; she | jixe this: Never mind the time it costs; “Tell all the children not cnly to pray, but to a 
_ Ny F — a eye was oer see ee whose ; : KNOXVILLE, Onto, JAN. 14, 1864. Little feet will go astray, write to their soldier friends to set out for heaven, up 
She had given her yoona heart. to the Saviows, | COMasOn, sotto Walter Lawrence, Kuosvile pstofien, Ohia Se ee sad God wil bless them as well ao-these to when 
who did not—who could not—forsake her in her To Ouustean & Co. chat Siethes! Vee ee ee nepaiwere ——_o-—___—_ bu 
_ Youth's Companion office, Boston, Mass. Picking berries by the way, a 
sorrow. Making houses in the sand, GOOD MANNERS. 


An old man, in passing through the churchyard, 
saw the littie girl, and stopped when he came up 
to her. 

‘Don’t cry so, dear child;” and he laid his 
rough hand on her sunny curls, while a tear 
trickled over his weather-beaten cheek, for he, 
too, had known what it was to part from loved 
ones, and in another part of that same churchyard 


If he wishes to send a new subscriber, he will 
add in another paragraph, before signing his name, 


Also, I enclose one dollar for a new subscriber,— William 
Briggs, Knoxville, Ohio, 
For Premium send 


Having thus attended to the business part of the 


Tossing up the fragrant hay. 
Never dare the question ask, 
‘““Why to me this weary task ?” 
These same little hands may prove 
Messengers of light and love. 


Mother! watch the little tongue 
Prating eloquent and wild, 
What is said and what is sung, 


Good manners are very cheap. They do not 
cost money, and they will come, if you call for them, 
at any time and in any place. It requires but lit- 
tle care not to forget them. They do not like to 


be hidden. Therefore they should always be seen. 
Let the Companion show how this may be done: 


ti 


: i 4 u lh 
: ; ; . letter, if he wishes to say any kind words to us,— By the happy, joyous child. A ¢ 
lay the child of his old age, his last darling. 1 kind words are fread - fore leasant to ai Catch the word while yet unspoken, Salute your acquaintances when you meet them. au 
When the little girl saw that she was no longer|*"° * p y , Ae Stop the vow before ’tis broken; — A cheerful *‘good morning,” or ‘‘good evening,” to 
alone, she raised herself and looked up inquir-| ©¢ive;—he will express them by themselves in a This same tongue may yet proclaim gives pleasure to the moment, and moments are 
ingly ‘at her companion. closing paragraph. *s gy peers see the stuff life is made of. If you meet a person 
“Don't cry so; it won’t bring back the dead| That our readers may fully understand this very Mother! watch the little heart you know, if you do not stop to speak, you should y 
from the grave,” said he. important matter to us, we give below a form of Beating soft and warm for you; 


salute him ; this is civil and pleasing. Avoid rude- G 
ness to passers-by in the street. Do not stare at 
them; do not run against them. Always make 


“They are not there—only their bodies, you 


Wholesome lessons now impart ; 
know,” quickly replied the child. 


Keep, O keep that young heart true. 
Extricating every weed, 


letter which they can copy when intending to for- 
ward money for the Companion, filling out the 


‘*And where are they then?” asked the old man. 
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“© in heaven—they are quite happy!” and the blank spaces with the name, post-office and State of poi Saag a yes may _ ae ‘teeaeth Wiliieg Roe ~via tpdloam ¢ 
Pig : a 7 ile bs ° ibe 2 ay j » : * : ’ . e 4 : 
little girl looked up into the clear blue sky with a the subscriber for whom the money is sent. Ripening for eternity. the way. Ifyou are eating an orange in the street, . 
joyfil, ne —. ‘ ren | +o og os peel on er ag eee . 
sy are a 2 ‘ e eage ; 
euaienn -ieliakladuas ‘i mr ™ _ Gent.,—Enclosed is .... + dollar in payment for the “HOUSEWIVES” FOR SOLDIERS. nage hay Hs eat det 1S tues — ‘The Qn 
‘Because they loved Jesus, to be sure. Don’t Jo toy es oy gaa geet The letters of soldiers written to children in ac-| practice of jumping up behind carriages is both u 
you know that He died to save sinners? It’s all} Also enclosed is knowledgment of the “housewives” or “comfort |dangerous and vulgar. Never deface walls or a 
he Bible.” tah : or-steps by writin h 2 benches i i 
se “Well I can’t say I know much about these ee &e., bags” that have been er to them, illustrate the = pee ap fr ss Sablic 1 mg agi vgn v 
things. I have a Bible at home, but—I’m no| 7° a arian office, Boston, Mass. need and value of these gifts. The Sabbath schol- | jo, by writing or cutting your name on them. t 
scholar; still 7 hope to go to heaven, too, when I a Pinal ars of many schools in the land have been engaged | Remember that among strangers your good or bad y 
die. I should like to be certain.” in making and filling these articles for the soldier, | manners are noticed; so if you are in an omnibus, 
“O but you can’t go if you don’t love Jesus! A 1ivs AED DEATH CONTEST. ‘ The very beautiful thought of putting in a tract, a|* Steamer, a railway carriage, or any public con- 
Don’t you love Him?—don't you? ©, dogo to| There is a narrow pass between the mountains Seri : familiar hy ‘ll farther, | Y°Y#"°® do not selfishly look out for the best seat, 
Him! "Do love Him, then you'll be certain—yes, | in the neighborhood of Bendearg, in the Highlands| 5¢™pture verse, a famihar hymn, or, still further, | por refuse to accommodate another passenger; st f 
you will!” and the child stood by her parents’| of Scotland, which, at a little distance, has the ap-| a written word of personal inquiry and pointed | the same time, if any person offers you civility, 
grave, and her blue eyes lit up with love and earn-| pearance of an immense artificial bridge thrown| exhortation to the receiver's heart, has been in|be careful to acknowledge it. Do not annoy ‘ 
estness. She told the old man in her simple words | over a tremendous chasm ; but on nearing it is} many, many cases owned and honored of Heaven others with your boxes, baskets, or parcels, nor ‘ 
that all are sinners, and that , ‘the blood of Jesus seen to be a wall of nature’s own masonry, formed in the salvation of souls. What an easy and at|!ean on your neighbors, sit or tread upon their 
Christ cleanseth from all sin.” (1 John 1: 7.) of vast, rugged bodies of solid rock, piled on each . ich f doi his is! clothes. Be courteous at all times, and to every- 
Long they stayed there talking together, and | other as if in the giant’s sport of the architecture. the same me mighty eee oe ene good this is! body. What is it, my young friends, that gives 
the little girl repeated what her dear father used | Its sides are in some places covered with trees of| The following soldier’s letter, says the S. S.| value to these small civilities? It is that they ex . 
to tell her, when, seated on his knee, she listened | a considerable size; and the passenger who has a| Times, is selected from many others received by | press kind-heartedness ; and that they show you t 
while he spoke to her of Jesus,—how He came | head steady enough to look down, may see the} sho scholars of a Sabbath school in Philadelphia, | are free from coarse and vulgar selfishness, that 
down from heaven and became a little child, and | eyrie of birds of prey beneath his feet. The path| . response to their gifts of housewives ‘After is always on the look-out for its own enjoyment 
how, when He grew to be a man, they crucified | across is so narrow that it cannot admit of persons — ee a dead g h 8 and gratification, and cares nothing for the con- 7 
Him, and how He bore it all to save sinful men. | passing; and, indeed, none but natives would at-| expressing his thanks in the most grateful terms, | venience of others. ' 


And more than this: how He rose from the grave 
and went up again into heaven, and how all that 
love Him and believe in Him shall go there, too, 
when they die, and live with Him there forever. 

She told him, too, that her father said to her 
just before he died, ‘‘The God of the fatherless 
will be your God, my own dear child!” and that 
her mother grew thinner and thinner after she was 
a widow, and one day, after she had been kneeling 
in prayer a long time, she was taken very ill and 
died, and they Taid her, too, in that grave. And 
again the tears would come; and the little girl 
and the old man—they wept together there, and 
then parted. 

The next day the child was far away, but the 
old man—what of him? He still lived in his hum- 
ble cottage, and in the morning when he awoke, 
and in the evening when he went to bed, and 
when he was at his work, and at all times, the 
words of the little girl sounded in his ears—‘*Do 
go to Jesus!” It was a little seed dropped by a 
tiny hand. And did it grow? You shall hear. 

A few weeks after that evening in the grave- 
yard the old man became seriously ill, and unable 
to go to his daily labor. And now the child’s 
words came with two-fold force into his mind. He 
thought, ‘‘Perhaps I am going to die now, but 
I am not fit to enter heaven; I am a sinner. | 
What shall Ido?” ‘Do go to Jesus!” seemed to 
ring in his ears. He started! He almost fancied 
he really heard the silvery voice, and he looked 
round the room as if he expected to see the little 
childish form. But no; she was not there, but 
the Bible—that precious book that she loved so 
well—was there. It lay where it long had lain, 


tempt the dangerous route, though it saves a cir- 
cuit of three miles; yet it sometimes happens that 
two travellers meet, owing to the curve formed by 
the pass preventing a view across from either side ; 
and when this is the case, one lies down, while the 
other crawls over his body. 

One day a Highlander was hegre | along the 
pass, and when he had gained the highest part of 
the arch, observed another coming leisurely up, 
and being himself one of the patrician order, called 
to him to lie down! The person, however, disre- 
garded the command, and the Highlanders met on 
the summit. They were Cairn and Bendearg, of 
two families in enmity to each other. 

“I was first at the top,” said Bendearg, ‘‘and 
called out first; lie down that I may pass over in 
peace.” 

*"«When the Grant prostrates himself before 
M’Pherson,” answered the other, ‘‘it must be with 
a sword through his body.” 

“Turn back, then,” said Bendearg, ‘‘and repass 
as you came.” 

“Go back yourself, if you like it,” replied 
Grant; “I will not be the first of my name to turn 
before the M’Pherson.” 

They then threw their bonnet’ over the preci- 
pice, and advanced with a slow and cautious pace 
closer to each other. They were both unarmed. 
Stretching their limbs like men preparing for a 
desperate struggle, they planted their feet firml 
on the ground, compressed their lips, knit their 
brows, and fixing firm and watchful eyes on each 
other, stood prepared for an onset. 

They both grappled at the same moment; but 
being of equal streng&® were unable to shift each 











on the window-sill, and the sick man asked the 


other’s position—standing fixed on the rock with 





the soldier goes on to say: 


I have a dear father, and mother, and brother, and 
sisters at home, whom I love far dearer than life; but 
my country called and I thought it my duty togo. My 
dear old father is over seventy years old, and a true 
Christian. So also are my mother, and brother, and 
sisters; but I am sorry to say I am not. I do not 
wish z to think me better than I am, therefore I tell 

‘ou the truth. You saidin your letter that you hoped 

did not swear. I do not make a practice of it, but I 
am sorry to say I do use big words sometimes when I 

t mad. Iam trying to break myself of it, and hope 

shall succeed, for I do not like to hear others swear. 
Your advice in regard to reading the Bible is good, and 
I thank you for it. Iassure youl do read it, for the 
last words my dear mother said to me, with tears in 
her eyes, when I left home, were, “My son, read your 
Bible,” of which she gave me a copy, and I have it now. 
Accept the heartfelt thanks of a soldier for your kind- 
ness. Many is the soldier I have heard say, “God bless 
the one that sent these things.” You must excuse all 
mistakes and poor writing, as I am quite deaf and 
nearly blind, so that I have to wear glasses. It all 
came upon me while serving my country. 


Sterxen 8. G—. 
To Miss Sallie H——. 


The ‘‘bags” are a very simple affair. They 
ought not to be very large—about the size and 
shape of an ordinary pocket book, and to fold up 
like one. Or they can be made as a simple muslin 
bag, with a drawing string at the top. They 
should contain a few buttons, needles, pins, with 
thread and tape, a tract, a letter or text of Serip- 
ture, or a kind word of sympathy if the scholars 
please. All will be dearly prized. 

When made up, the articles can be sent to the 


Mind that in showing your good manners yol 
do not make a fussy display of them. That would 
be as offensive as rudeness. Good manners ar 
more agreeable, especially in young people, whet 
they are marked by modesty and humility. 


WELL REMEMBERED. 

“What's the use of remembering all this?” pet 
tishly cried a boy, after his father, who had beet 
giving him some instructions, left the room. 

“T'll tell you what, remembering is of great se 
vice sometimes,” said his cousin. ‘Let me read 
to you now from the Living Age. y 

‘* ‘My dog Dash was once stolen from me, 54) 
Mr. Kidd. ‘After being absent thirteen month 
he one day entered my office in town with a long 
string tied round his neck. He had broken avs! 
from the fellow who had held him prisoner. O® 
meeting was a very joyful one. I found the thie! 
had him apprehended, and took him before 
magistrate. He swore the dog was his, and calleé 
witnesses to bear him out. ‘Mr. Kidd,’ asked the 
magistrate, addressing me, ‘can you give any sat 
isfactory proof of this dog being your property: 
Placing my mouth to the dog’s ear, first giving® 
a knowing look, and whispering a little commu! 
cation known only to us two, Dash immediate! 
reared up on his hind legs, and went through 
series of manceuvres with a stick, guided meanw® 
by my eye, which set the whole court in 4 sh 
laughter. My evidence needed nothing strong® 
the thief stood convicted, Dash was liberated, ® 
among the cheers of the multitude we mem 
bounded homeward.’ 








nearest local agency of the United States Chris- 


“There, do you hear that? That dog's rem@ 
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THE YOUTH'S’ COMPANION. 














bering was of service to him; It was taken as 
evidence in a court, and won the case. By it he 
was set free, and a thief was convicted. If re- 
membering his instructions served a dog so well, 
how much more important is it for a boy to trea- 
sure up the instructions of his father ! They can- 
not be other than a benefit to him all through his 
° n 


The lesson is a good one, and other boys may 
profit by it. aaa 


ANSWERS TO SCRIPTURAL QUESTIONS. 
The answers to these questions are as follows: 





Question 1. Davin. 1 Samuel, 20th chapter. 
“ SHIMEI. 1 Kings, 2d = 
« 3. Jgropoam. 1 Kings, 13th » 
« 4, Hegexran.- 2 Kings, 20th aa 


Correct answers received from Chas. A. Vinal, Ar- 
thur P. Dana, L. D. Wall, Sarah R. Harlow, William 
A. Warner, F. L. Slate, Mary B. Allen, Celia and Willie 
Garland, Charlie M. Russell, Lizzie Dunbar, Mary A. 
Russell, Orpha Joy, H. E. and L. M. Stanton, Clarence 
B. Root, Mattie E. McGregor, Eddie Hyde, Edward C. 
Goodnow, J. B. Wright, L. S. Bates, Mary Hood, Henry 
B. Wenzell, Leverett Mears, W. T. Johnson, Lizzie A. 
Woodbury, A. E. and E. E. Slate, V. H. Hammond, S. 
C. R., 0. T. L. White, E.C. Wood, Isaiah Scudder, R. 
§. Morrison, Mary J. Reynolds, John C. Alden Jr., J. P. 
Ballard, C. E. Holman, M. A. C., Edwin Smead, Frank 
Stockbridge, L. Ellen Jenness, Lillian H. Wilcox, El- 
pert D. Williams, Mary Brooks, Charlie W. Campbell, 
Emma C. Keith, G. W. B., E. L. Smith, Charlie Cutter, 
Willie Pangs. 


THE DELEGATE’S STORY. 


It was just after the battle of Williamsburg, 
where hundreds of our brave fellows had fallen, 
never to bear arms again in their country’s cause, 
and where hundreds more were wounded, that a 
soldier came to the tent of a delegate of the Chris- 
tian Commission, and said, 

“Chaplain, one of our boys is badly wounded, 
and wants to see you right away.” 

“Hurriedly following the soldier,” says the dele- 
gate, ‘‘I was taken to the hospital, and led to a bed 
upon which lay a noble young soldier. He was 
pale and blood-stained from a terrible wound 
above the temple. I saw at a glance that he had 
but a few hours to live upon earth. Taking his 
hand, I said to him, 

««*Well, my brother, what can I do for you?” 

“The dying soldier looked up in my face, and 

lacing his fingers where his hair was stained with 

lood, he said, 

“Chaplain, cut a big lock from here for mother— 

‘or mother, mind, chaplain !’ 

“J hesitated to do it. He said, ‘Don’t be afraid; 
chaplain, to disfigure my hair. It’s for mother, 
and nobody will come to see me in the dead-house 

to-morrow.” 

“I did as he requested me. 

“ ‘Now, chaplain,’ said the dying man, ‘I want 

et to kneel down by me and return thanks to 

God.’ 

“/ For what?’ I asked. 

“For giving me such a mother. O! chaplain, 
she is a good mother; her teachings comfort and 
console me now. And thank God that by His 

ace I am a Christian. O! what would I do now 
if I wasn’t a Christian? I know that my Redeem- 
erliveth. I feel that His finished work has saved 
me. And, chaplain, thank God for giving me dy- 
ing grace. He has made my dying bed ‘feel soft 
as downy pillows are.’ Thank Him for the prom- 
ised home in glory. I'll soon be there—there 
where there is no war, nor sorrow, nor desolation, 
nor death—where Ill see Jesus, and be forever 
with the Lord.’ 

“IT knelt by the dying man and thanked God 
for the blessings of a good mother, a Christian 
hope, and dying grace to bear testimony to God’s 
faithfulness. 

“Shortly after the prayer he said, ‘Good-by, 
chaplain; if you ever see mother, tell her it was 
all well” 

———_+4@>——_—_—_——. 

AFRICANS AND A LOOKING-GLASS. 

Looking-glasses do not often flatter, which is a 
very commendable virtue. What smiling faces 
there would be if everybody would accept the 
truths they tell as cheerfully as the Africans 
whose conduct is described below by Dr. Livings- 
tone: 


They came frequently and asked for the looking- 
glass; and the remarks they made—while I was 
engaged in reading, and apparently not attending 
to them—on first seeing themselves therein, were 
amusingly ridiculous. ‘‘Is that me?” 
big mouth I have!” ‘My ears are as big as 
pumpkin-leaves.” ‘‘I have no chin at all.” Or, 
“I would have been pretty, 


these high cheek-bones.” “‘‘See how my head 


shoots up in the middle!” laughing vociferously 
all the time at their own jokes. They readily per- 
celve any defect in each other, and give nicknames 
accordingly. One man came alone to have a qui- 
et gaze at his own features once, when he thought 
I was asleep: after twisting his mouth about in 
various directions, he remarked, ‘‘People say I 


am ugly, and how very ugly I am, indeed !” 


+> 


“PEPPERING.” 





Those who sometimes speak of “‘peppering or 
being peppered” will see that this is not altogether 
a figurative mode of expression; and small people 
who fancy themselves severely dealt with in school, 
will perhaps conclude that educational advantages 


in Africa are not to be specially sought after : 
One of the most common and terrible kinds o 


punishment inflicted upon disobedient boys, is to 
pepper into their eyes. Their screams and 
beyond de- 
sight is not 
entirely destroyed. Ihave never known, however, 
@ case where any permanent injury was inflicted in 


rub 


yells under the operation are sav 
scription, and it is a wonder that their 


to a still severer punishmént. 
fast in the roof of a house, and thoroughly smoked 
with pepper. 


other. 
selfish and disagreeable. 


“What a 


but am spoiled by 


They are made 





find ‘‘a paradise” on earth they must be kind and 
unselfish, and gladly share wi 
ings God has bestowed upon themselves. 


others the bless- 


(8) 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





LITTLE BY LITTLE. 


One step and then another, 

And the longest walk is ended; 
One stitch and then another, 

And the largest rent is mended ; 
One brick upon another, 

And the highest wall is made; 
One flake upon another, 

And the deepest snow is laid. 


So the little coral workers, 

By their slow but constant motion, 
Have built those pretty islands 

In the distant, dark, blue ocean; 
And the noblest undertakings 

Man’s wisdom hath conceived, 
By oft repeated efforts 

Have been patiently achieved. 





For the Companion. 


THE GOLDEN GATES. 


A STORY FOR LITTLE GIRLS, 


There were two little girls who lived near each 
Dora was good and kind, but Kate was 


Both had heard of a beautiful place the en- 
trance to which was through ‘golden gates.” 
Early one morning Kate met Dora, and asked 
where she was going; and Dora replied, 

“To find the beautiful ‘golden gates ;’ and in 
my basket I have a luncheon, for the way is long.” 
Then Kate ran home, and said to one of the 
servants, 

“Give me a basket of cake, for I am going to 
see the ‘golden gates,’” but, accustomed only to 
fretful tones from the little miss, no attention was 
paid to her request until screams were heard, and 
then, to be freed from further annoyance, some 
cake was given her, and one said, ‘‘It would be 
comfortable in this house if Kate should never 
come back.” : 
Dora, going on, met an aged man of whom she 
asked direction to the ‘‘golden gates,” who said, 
“I will tell you; but I am faint and weary; can 
you not give me something to eat ?” 
Dora smiled, and offered him bread and butter, 
and the old man said, 
“The golden gates, the golden gates, the hand- 
somest gates that ever you saw are on the far side 
of yonder hill.” 
Presently she met a little boy crying bitterly be- 
cause he was tired and hungry, and when she had 
refreshed him with a bite from her luncheon basket, 
she inquired of him the way onward to the ‘golden 
gates.” And he replied, 
“The golden gates, the golden gates, the hand- 
somest gates that ever you saw are on the near 
side of this very hill.” 
Dora smilingly expressed her thanks, and passed 


on. 

Kate, already long delayed, walked rapidly to 
overtake her friend, but Dora was already out of 
sight. 
, she, too, met the aged man, and said, 
«Old man, tell me the way to the ‘golden gates,’” 
and he replied, 
“The golden gates, the golden gates, the hand- 
somest gates that ever you saw are on the far 
side of yonder hill,” and then the old man, looking 
peter? 2s said, 7 
“It is a long time since I have seen such nice 
cake.” 

But the little maiden scornfully replied, 
“I want it all myself,” and went on. 
Being wearied with her walk she sat down to 
rest and eat her cake; she was thirsty, and said 
to herself, ‘*O for some water.” 
A voice replied, ‘‘Over the wall is a spring,” 
and upon looking up, Kate spied a little boy; it 
was the same with whom Dora had shared her 
luncheon. 
‘“‘If you know where there’s water, get me 
some,” was her uncourteous speech. 
The lad said nothing, but taking a small tin cup 
went to the spring, and returning, offered it to 
Kate, who drank eagerly, and only deigning to 
reply, ‘‘I’m not used to din cups,” turned rudely 
from him. 
The boy looked wishfully at the nice cake, and 
said, ‘‘That must be ve ‘ood !” 
“Yes,” said the uncivil girl, ‘‘but I shall want it 
all before I reach the ‘golden gates.’ Can you 
tell me where they are ?” 

With a disappointed look, he replied, 
“The golden gates, the golden gates, the hand- 
somest gates that ever you saw are on the near 
side of this very hill.” 
Then Kate walked rapidly on, until she saw 
Dora talking with some one, who said, ‘This 
morning you gave food to an aged man and a 
child; they were my friends. If you wish to en- 
ter this enclosure you have only to say, ‘The 
golden gates, the golden gates, the handsomest 
gates that ever I saw, open to me.’” 

Dora repeated the words, and the gates opened 
wide. Beautiful flowers filled the air with rarest 
perfume, trees covered with blossoms were on 
every side; birds of richest plumage dipped their 
wings in sparklin a or poured forth 
sweet songs upon the fragrant air. 

So an Kate drew near, she, too, repeated the 

ic words, but the gates did not open, so she 
eninds to climb the fence, and tore her clothes 
badly. She met Dora just as she was leaving, 
her basket full of choice flowers and gay feathers. 
She attempted to 
f| drew near, and sai 

«These are for my friends. 
to the hun 





way. Adult offenders are sometimes subjected 


nary and Asthmatic Disorders, have 
+ ad who have used them. 


| anoal some, but the gardener 


You denied food 
, and must yourself be disappointed.” 
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place. 
Will all the small people learn from this story 
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2" Brown's Broncutat Trocues, for Coughs, Colds, Pulmo- 

» proved their efficacy by a 
of many years, and have received testimonials from eminent 





{2 For Oncr, we take pleasure in calling the attention of 
readers to an advertisement,—that of Howe & Stevens’ ‘“‘Family 
Dye Colors,” in this day's paper. These Dyes have become a 
household necessity, and so general in their use, that many a well 
dressed lady finds that many an article once rejected as out of 
date, is, by the aid of these Dyes, made as good as new. 





We have seen the effect of Kennedy's Rheumatic Liniment 
in many households, and we do cantidently assert that no better 
remedy for Sprains, Bruises, Sore Throat and Rheumatic pains 
was Need gong to the people of this vicinity. The many who 
have used Dr. Kennedy's excellent preparations, will certify to 
the cures which they have made, and we need only say to every 
family, be prepared for the id and pains to which mankind 
isdiable. lw 


ADVICE TO THE MISERABLES. 


Those who are afflicted with Scrofula, Fever Sores, Skin Erup- 
tions, Salt Rheum, Sore Head, Sore Legs, Swelling of the Glands, 
Venereal Sores, Pimples, Blotches, Tetters, Chronic diseases, Hu- 
mors of all kinds, and have spent large sums of money for medical 
attendance and advertised remedies, and are still uncured, we say 
use Dr. Radway’s Cleansing Syrup, called RENOVATING RE- 
SOLVENT. One to six bottles of this extraordinary medicine is 
warranted to cure you. If six bottles of any remedy fail to furnish 
satisfactory evidence of cure, stop it; spend no more money on it. 
Radway's Renovating Resolvent has cured the worst cases of 
Chronic and Scrofulous Sores by a single bottle. Let the wise 
give it a trial. 

Sold by Druggists. 








2—lw 
COMPLETE MUSICAL LIBRARY FOR $10. 


COMPRISING NEARLY 
ONE THOUSAND PIECES OF PIANO MUSIC. 


“HOME CIRCLE,” a collection of Piano Music; Marches, 
Waltzes, Polkas, Quadrilles, &c. &c., 2 vols. “SHOWER OF 
PEARLS,” choice Vocal Duets with Piano accompaniment. “SIL- 
VER CHORD,” a collection of Songs, Ballads, Duets, Quartets, 
&c., Piano accompaniment. “OPEKATIC PEARLS,” comprising 
the Vocal Beauties of the best operas; Piano accompaniment. The 
above sent, post-paid, for $10, or each at the following prices: 
Plain, $2; cloth, $2,25; Full Gilt, $3. OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
Publishers, 277 Washington Street. 2—lw 








TO OWNERS OF HORSES. 
The virtues of Davis’ Parx KILLER are not confined to the hu- 
man race. It is used with equal success for Horses, either inter- 
nally or externally. It cures Lameness, Swellings, Scratches, 
Old Sores, Cuts and Kicks, Weak Joints, Sprains, Cramps, Colic, 
Pain in the Limbs, Bruises, Galls, Rheumatism, Pain in the Bow- 
els, &c. &c. 
Every owner of a horse, and those who travel with horses, 
should always have a bottle of the Pain KILLER with them, to use 
in case of accident or sudden sickness, as horses are liable to colic 
or cramps in the stomach from change of water and food. Many 
fine horses have been sacrified, whose lives might have been saved 
by the timely use of this medicine. 
DIRECTIONS. 


warm water and molasses (with a little milk, if convenient;) rub 
well with the Pain Killer clear. If not relieved in half an hour, 
repeat the dose. 
For sprains, swellings of the body or legs, neck strafhs, rheu- 
matism, stiff joints, limbs or neck, contraction of the muscles, 
sweliing of the glands, kicks or bruises, rub the parts affected sev- 
eral times a day with the Pain Killer, and the good result will 
soon show itself. 
Scratches and old sores, wash clean with Castile Soap and 
water, and apply the Pain Killer three times a day. 
Price 35 cts., 75 cts. and $1,50 per bottle. 2—2w (4) 
HENRIE’S KAKALINE. 

FOR THE HAIR! 

FOR THE HAIR! 
Prepared from the Bark, Root and Flower of the Persian PLANT, 


KAKALI. 


It is the identical preparation used by all the Eastern 
for the GROWTH and PRESERVATION of the Hair, and by its ne 
Hair retains tts youthful luxuriance and color through life. 
One application will keep the Hair moist for several days, and 
retain it m any REQUIRED POSITION, without the aid of any other 


preparation. 
prevent the Hair from FALLING OFF, and 





it — perfectly 
quickly cause a new crop to come in, giving the wh - 
fully permanent dark giossy appearance. ee 


it will Remove all Dand: kee th 1, 
Hair Sweet, Moist and all en ne omen: ny ee 


it contains no oil, alcohol, or any other injuri 
and is the MOST PERFECT HAIR DRESS ING inthe} World? 


If Is A LUXURY! IT IS A LUXURY TO USE IT! 
Sold everywhere. Price Fifty Cents. Wholesale Depot, No. 46 





Cliff Street, New York. Boston nts— WEE. ce 
and GEO. C. GOODWIN & CU. “© _ $ ta ea 
LADIESB’ FURBSB. 


J. A. JACKSON 

CALLS THE ATTENTION OF HIS FRIENDS AND THE 
PUBLIC TO 

HIS ASSORTMENT OF 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 
FURS. 


My stock is large and complete, and it is with much pleasure I 
offer it to my patrons, feeling confident that I can suit the most 
fastidious. 


101 COUR’ ° 
baal T STREET, BOSTON 


For Colic or Gripes, give an ounce of Pain Killer ina pint of 


GALLERY OF ART. 


CHILDS & JENKS, 
No. 127 TREMONT STREET...........-.-BOSTON, 
Opposite Park Street and the Common. 


Having recently removed into new and more commodious quar- 
ters, we invite the attention of our former a and the public 
generally, to our new stock of merchandise, selected with care, 
— of style and quality such as we feel assured will give satis- 
ction. 
Especial attention will be given by us to the manufacture, in 
the best styles and quality, of Mirrors, PicTURK FRAMES, and 
Giit-Work generally. Also, to such a stock of PAINTINGS, En- 
GRAVINGS, PHOTOGRAPHS, ALBUMS, &c., of Home and Foreign 
manufacture, as will offer the best facilities to purchasers, in se- 
lection and prices. 
To our patrons who may wish to spend an hour of quiet in the 
study of Art in its varied forms, our Gallery offers unsurpassed 
ind 3 d with which may be found a rare and 
choice selection of works on Art and Artists, from the pens of 
Michael Angelo, Raphael, Da Vinci, Mrs. Jameson, Northcote, 
Ruskin, Walpole, Guizot, Hilliard, Winklemann, Taylor, Calcott, 
and othe’s of world-wide celebrity. 
An ALBUM will be found in the Gallery, with the names and res- 
idences of Artists, for reference; and we invite the members of 
the profession to give us the same, for our mutual accommodation, 
We soiicit a continuance of the patronage bestowed on us in 
each of our recent business connections ; while an experience of 
twenty-five years before a Boston public warrants us in the as- 


surance, we can give e y. 

CHILDS & JENKS. 
ALFRED A. CHILDS, late of A. A. Childs & Co., Tremont Street, 
Cuas. W. JENKS, late of Sowle & Jenks, Summer Street. 











2" To accommodate our patrons, a Post-office Box is in the 
Store, from which letters are forwarded four times daily. Also, & 
Dressing-Koom, and Lock-boxes for packages, for the use of La- 
dies while shopping. 

All che South-End, Roxbury, Dorchester, Jamaica Plain, Brook- 
line and Brighton Cars pass the Store; and we shall be happy to 
furnish seats to our friends while waiting. 4i—tt 





ONE OF 
HUNNEWELL’S GREAT REMEDIES. 


HUNNEWELL'S ECLECTIC PILLS—Tue TROE FORM OF A 
CaTHARTIC.—By the application of true Medical Laws, both char- 
acter and economy are combined in this most valuable Pill. To 
prevent putting into the stomach such quantities of indigestible 
and injurious drugs usually contained in Pills that require from 
four to six to get a decent cathartic, and to prevent the Griping 
Pains so erroneously judged to be evidence of character, was the 
study in this development. The dose seldom exceeding ONE, and 
never more than TWO Pills, settles the question cf economy, and 
confidence is asked to test their true character in Dyspepsia, Cos- 
tiveness, Bili , Liver Complai Piles, all derangements 
of the Stomach and Bowels, and as a true Family Pill. For Worms 
they are a sure cnre. 
ga For sale by all wholesale and retail dealers. 

JOHN L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, 
Practical Chemist and Pharmaceutist, Boston, Mass. 
41—oct, jan, april, july 








SAPONIFIEBER, 


—oR— 


CONCENTRATED LYE. 


FAMILY SOAP-MAKER. 
Kcoconomy! Economy! 
Every Family can make its OWN SOAP from WASTE KITCH- 
EN GREASE, at acost of only FOUR CENTS per pound with 
Saponifier, which is three times the strength of Potash. 
gar Full Directions accompany each one-pound IRON can. 


NOTICE. 

The genuine Saponifier is only put up in one-pound IRON cans, 

by the 

Pennsylvania Salt-Manufacturing Company, 
Patentees and Sole Manufacturers. 

Beware of counterfeits! Be sure you buy the IRON can. 


For sale in Boston by CHARLES TOPPAN, 16 Blackstone St. 
MERRILL BROTHERS, 215 State Street, 


2" Anp DrvuGGisTs AND GROCERS GENERALLY. 46—3m 





FOR COUGHS, COLDS AND CONSUMPTION. 


The VEGETABLE PULMONARY BALSAM is the most high- 
ly approved medicine ever discovered, Jt has stood the best of ail 
tests, Time, having had an unprecedented sale of nearly Jorty 
years. Itis recommended by our best physicians, our most emi- 
nent citizens, the Press, the Trade, in tact by all who know it. 
For certificates, which can be given to almost any extent, see 
wrappers to each bottle. The Proprietors will cheerfully refund 
the money if not entirely satisfactory. Price 50 cents and $1; the 
large bottle, much the cheapest, Se careful to get the genuine, 
which is prepared only by REED, CUTLER & CU., 
62—tm Wholesale Druggists, Boston. 





FAMILY DYE COLORS! 


K, MAGENTA, 
DARK BLUE, MAROON, 
LIGHT BLUE, ORANGE, 
FRENCH BLUE, PINK, 
CLAREL BROWN, PURPLE, 

K BROWN, ROYAL PURPLE, 
LIGHT BROWN. SALMON, 
SNUFF BROWN SCARLET, 
CKIMSON, SLA'TE, 
DARK DRAB, SOLFERINO, 
LIGHT DRAB VIOLET, 
DARK GREEN. YELLOW. 


LIGHT GREEN, 


For Dyeing Silk, Woollen and Mixed Goods, Shawis, Scarfs, 
Dresses, Ribbons, Gloves, Bonnets, Hats, Feathers, 
Kid Gloves, Children’s Clothing, and all 
kinds of Wearing Apparel. 


A SAVING OF 80 PER CENT. 


For '25 cents you can color as many goods as would otherwise 
cost five times that sum. Various shades can be produced from 
the same Lye. The process is simple, and any one can use the 
af with perfect success. 

irections in English, French and German, inside of each 


ckage. 
mer further information in Dyeing, and giving a perfect know- 
ledge what colors are best adapted to dye over others, (with 
many valuable 1eceipts,) purchase Howe & Stevens’ Treatise on 
Dy and Coloring. Sent by mail on penciet of price,—10 cents. 
anufactured by HOWE & STEVENS, 

260 BroaDwar, Boston. 

For sale by Druggists and Dealers generally. 39—6mis 





. 


DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER. 

WELLINGTON, OnI0, May 28, 1863. 

Having been accustomed to using PzeRRY Davig’ VEGETABLE 
Varn KiLcer in my family for several years past, I cheerfully re- 
commend every family to keep it in their houses. I consider it an 
invaluable medicine for the uses for which it is designed, and 
cheerfully recommend it to the afflicted. 





Yours, &c., E. F. ELY. 
Price 35 cts., 75 cts. and $1,50 per bottle. 1—2w (3) 
REMOVAL. 


A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


PIANO-FORTE MANUFACTURERS, 
Have removed from 514, to yee central and extensive prem- 


385 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 

Where a splendid stock of their UNRIVALLED SPAR PIANOS 
will be for sale and to let. ¢ 

Among the disti ed musicians who usé and recommend 

the STAR SCALE PIANOS, are Mesdames BISHOP, FABGRI 

and VARIAN ; also, Messrs. MULDER, HOFFMAN, and others. 

A. M. McPHAIL & CO., 


38—6m 385 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 





GROVER & BAKER’S 
CELEBRATED FIRST PREMIUM 
FAMILY 
SEWING MACHINES, 


Prices From $45 Urwarp. 
18 Summer Street, Boston; 495 Broadway, New York. 


IN GREAT VARIETY OF STYLES AND SIZES. 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILY, 
either of which wil) besent by mail, post-paid,on receipt of the 


rice. 
PEssons AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins. 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
An excellent and yo og book. 
EVENINGS WITH THE DOCTRINES. By Nehemiah Adams, 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 
RELIGIUUS PROGRESS; Discourses on the Development of 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. l2mo, 
cloth, 85 cents. 
BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Future 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. D. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 
KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITERA 
TURE, by John Kitto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 812 pp- 


Cloth, $3,00. 
MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Mal- 
com, D. D, 16mo, cloth, 60cents. 

MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Burns, D. 
D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. By & 
New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
7am oe IN EARNEST. By Rev.John A. James, 18mo, 

loth, 40 cents. 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 34 


cents. 
MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary te 
With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. K. Williams, 
12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

TH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths I- 
l. By Rev-A. m Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. 
LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the Home, 
and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D. 16mo, «loth, 


63 cents. 

SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Well 
A Book for the xyes. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 

THE jab se 8ST Bor, the Bipie God's Message. By Louisa 
Payson ns. imo, cloth cents 

PLEASANS PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Home 

rtainmentand Instruction. By 3. Prout Newcombe. With 

numerous [llustrations. 16mo,cloth,75 cents. 














how the ‘‘golden gates” can be reached? That to 
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KIND WORDS FOK CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Path 
of Peace. By Rev. Harvey Newcomb. 16mo, cloth, 42 cents. 








8 


THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, JANUARY 14, 1864. 


AMONG THE CONTRABANDS. 
From a Correspondent in Virginia. 

This is a very small house in which I now am, 
and it shelters a family lately come out of slavery. 
These children were all born slaves. These boys, 
had they continued so, might even before this 
have been placed upon the auction block and sold 
for money. But they have no fear of this now. 
They know that they are free, as free as white 
children, They are learning to read, and soon 
they will begin to write. Lame Jessie sits by the 
fire, and when the visitor comes, at once she pro- 
duces her book, that she may read her lesson. 
Then presently bright-eyed Ned appears, with his 
book also, open at b-l-a bla. Meantime little 
Pete, the youngest of the flock, insists on having 
his book also, that he may read his letters. 

It is New Year’s, but at the 
sight of the visitor the children are glad to leave 
their play for a lesson. 
not 


This is a holiday. 


The two elder boys we do 
see. On inquiry we learn that they go to 
work every day now, and must content themselves 
with reading on Sundays and week evenings. So 
they will both work and study. 

Next week a new school is to be opened in the 
neighborhood for these children, and all the chil- 
dren about here are to attend. 

‘‘ITow will you get there, Jessie ?” asks the vis- 
itor. 

“T think I will go.” 

“What, with your crutches ?” 

Jessie smiles as she says, ‘‘1 mean to try.” 

**And what will you do, little Pete ?” 

‘‘Moder says she'll tote me dere,” was the an- 
swer. 

Before they have finished reading, the mother 
herself comes in. She has left her wash tub for a 
season, and seats herself on the floor by the side of 
the visitor. This room has the rare luxury of cer- 
tain bits of canvas, covering the floor. This is 
one of the best of the contraband houses, but 
every now and then we see the canvas moving in 
little waves, from the wind beneath the room 
The best of these little 
houses of the contrabands in Alexandria, where I 
now am, are but frail. 

What has the mother of these children in her 
hand? It is asmall Testament. It was given her 
by a Union soldier, when the family joined them- 
selves to the troops that came to the neighborhood 
of their master. 


where we are sitting. 


“They gave us right smart of books,” said Jes- 
sie, when her mother had done speaking, ‘‘and 
other things beside.” 

“But you had heard very bad things of these 


Yankee soldiers, Jessie; how did you dare go 


where they were ?” asked the visitor. 

“O! but we knowed they was our friends,” said 
Jessie. 
soldiers was a comin’, cause missis would have 
such a time.” 


‘*‘We always knowed when the Yankee 


*“*What do you mean ?” 

*O! alockin’ up the doors and a fastenin’ up the 
windows. When we saw that a doin’, we knowed 
who was a comin’.” 

*‘And you were not afraid ?” 

“No, but was fraid of secesh soldiers. 
Dey was a goin’ to take us all Souf.” 


we 


‘That's why we came away,” said the mother, 
as she opened the book. ‘‘I been a tryin’ to read 
here,” said she, ‘‘this mornin’. It’s mighty pretty, 
and I've read one verse nearly through. I 
couldn’t quite make out the whole. Now hush, 
you Jessie, and finish your reading when I’m 
gone.” 

So with some help and much spelling, she read 
seven verses, and felt much pleased at her per- 
formance. Then she was called suddenly away, 
for, in the little garret above,-her husband was 
sick. Jessie finished her lesson, and Pete read his 
letters. It was hard-to say who enjoyed the visit 
most, the children or their visitor. Jessie longs 
for knowledge as one who is thirsty longs for wa- 
ter. Lier body is feeble and distorted by disease, 
but her dark face wears, when she speaks, a radi- 
ant smile. 

How gently and kindly these children speak 
to each other! In this respect, we can think of 
boys and girls in the highly favored North who | 
might well learn a lesson of these poor contra- 
bands. P 

‘Tush! hush, Ned,” says Jessie, ‘‘you must not | 
play so hard; father, you know, is sick. He can 
hear you if you step heavily across the room.” 

She says this gently, and roguish Ned takes 
heed and is careful. These children have good 
parents, who, even in slavery, trained their chil- 
dren as well as they could, 

Who would not invoke the blessing of Heaven 
upon this humble dwelling? Who can fail to find’ 
pleasure in aiding such as these to obtain that 
knowledge which has been so long and so unjustly 
hidden from them ? 





Let none, in their prayers or their offerings, | 
forget such families, Parents such as these can | 
feed and clothe their children, but how shall they | 
build school-houses for them, or churches or | 
chapels? For these they must look for help to | 
more favored portions of the land. | 

But some are much poorer than these. They | 
need help in clothing, and books for their children 
to read. Let them not be forgotten. M.A. Cc. 

Alexandria, Va., Jan. 1st, 1864. 

+e 
THE BOOTS OF A REFUGEE. 

At the great Sanitary Fair in Boston, in the | 
rooms devoted to the ‘‘exhibition of curiosities,” 
a pair of stout leather boots, such as among us 
are worn by the children of the poor, attracted 
universal attention. One of them is slit down a 





little on the instep, ensuring ease and comfort to 
the weary traveller, and both are rusty and travel- 
stained; small, white cotton cord is used for lac- | 
ing. 

Their owner, a Northern lady, late from Geor- | 
gia, loaned them to the committee, for the purpose 
of exhibition. They were all she could obtain 
in secessia, and cost her fifty dollars, and would 
have commanded any price, but she dared not 
part with them. She paid eleven hundred dollars 
for a pair of mules to convey herself and little 
ones on toward the land of freedom. Verily this 
speaks eloquently of ‘‘plenty” among the boasting 
chivalry ! 





VARIETY. 


mE. 
THE TRUANT BIRD. 


A tiny bird, with plumage gay, 
On soaring wing, 
A happy thing, 
His kindred left in quest of play, 
One sunny morn in month of May; 
While from his home this song was heard, 
“Where hast thou flown? Return, my bird!” 


O’er flowery meads, o’er hill and dell, 
He sped his way, 
With merry lay: 

And all around the air did swell 

With ringing notes like marriage bell. 
The mother’s song is all in vain 
To call the wanderer home again. 


When night drew on he sought his rest 
Where forest trees 

* Waved in the breeze; 

A tuneful song his thanks expressed, 

Though much he missed his own dear nest, 
Where far away his mother sings, 
“Come rest thee, wanderer, ’neath my wings.” 


Sweet bird, alas! thy song is o’er, 
For cruel Kite 
Has marked thy flight; 
He follows swift, and thou no more 
Shalt see the home beloved of yore. 
“Ah! little bird,” the mother sings, 
“Where hast thou flown on truant wings ?” 


Thus wayward youth from virtue strays, 
To seek in sin 
False joys that win; 
His God forsakes for Satan’s ways, 
Till death steals on and ends his days. 
Ah! youth, beware, nor turn aside 
To pleasure’s path, nor leave thy guide. 
Christian Intelligencer. 
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THE STOLEN HORSE. 


Some time ago a man brought a horse to Port- 
land, in the State of Connecticut, and sold him to 
one of the proprietors of the extensive freestone 
quarries in that vicinity. The horse proved to be 
very vicious and ill-natured, endeavoring to bite 
or kick every one that came in his way. There 
was only one man in the company who could man- 
age him at all. The fact soon came to light that 
the man who sold the horse had stolen him from an 
old Quaker, in the State of Maine. The old gen- 
tleman having, by diligent inquiry, ascertained the 
whereabouts of the animal, came to Middletown 
in searchof him. On consulting a legal gentleman 
relative to the steps to be taken to obtain the 
horse, he was told that the present owner was a 
gentleman and a man of honor, and that he would 
undoubtedly restore the horse to him. The Qua- 
ker accordingly went to the quarries, and, having 
stated his case to the gentleman, received in reply, 
that if he could prove the animal to be his, he 
would be at liberty to take him away. Proceed- 
ing to the place where the horses were at work, 
the Quaker’s favorite animal was soon discovered. 
I say favorite animal, for he had always been a pet 
of the old man and his family, who treated ‘him 
much in the same manner as the Arabs treat their 
horses. As he drew near, some one called out to 
him, ‘‘Take care, sir, that horse will bite you.” 

“I guess not,” replied the Quaker. 

The horse, however, did raise his head and lay 
back his ears, as if about to bite, when his old mas- 
ter said to him, ‘‘Why, Bobby !” 

The horse, immediately distinguishing the voice, 
expressed his delight by laying his head on his 
master’s shoulder as gently as a kitten. This 
proved® beyond a doubt, that the Quaker was the 
true owner, and he was allowed to take him home 
with him. It is a curious fact, also, that the horse 
had never been at all vicious or unmanageable 
before he was stolen, but had always been very 
gentle and docile. 





HALF THAT. 
When young Mr. Hodge first came up to town, 
his father told him it would be polite, when being 


helped at dinner, to say to. the host, ‘‘Half that, if 
you please.” 1t so happened that, at the first din- 


| ner to which he was inyited, a sucking pig was one 








of the dishes. The host, pointing with his knife to 
the young porker, asked, 

“Well, Mr. Hodge, will you have this, our fa- 
vorite dish, or haunch of mutton ?” 

Upon which, recolleeting his lesson, he replied, 
‘*Half that, if you please,” to the consternation of 
all present. 

MO En FTE B's 06 


A TRUE SOLDIER. 

In the terrible charge of the 22d of May upon 
the rebel works at Vicksburg, Sergeant Falmer, 
of the 81st Illinois, was mortally wounded.  Fif- 
teen of the regiment were killed on the field of 
slaughter. As young Falmer lay bleeding to 
death, he called two of his companions around 
him. Said he, ‘Tell the boys that I am gone, but 
tell them never to give up the contest till Vicks- 
burg falls.” He then added, ‘‘Tell my father and 
mother that I have done my duty, and that I die 
content.” After another interval he had strength 
to send his last message to his wife and three little 
boys at home: ‘‘I die in peace; they must meet 
me in heaven.” _ He requested that the stars and 
stripes might wave over him till he was gone. He 
did not live many minutes. With his expiring 
breath he committed his soul to the Saviour, and 
ascended from the field of carnage to the peaceful 
fields beyond the flood. His memory is fresh and 
green in the hearts of all his comrades. 


_———_ton——— 


A BIT OF ADVICE FOR BOYS. 

“*You are made to be kind,” says Horace Mann, 
“‘venerous and magnanimous. If there is a boy in 
the school who has a club foot, don’t let him know 
that you ever saw it. If there is a poor boy with 
ragged clothes, don’t talk about rags when he is 
in hearing. If there is a lame boy, assign him 
some part of the game which does not require run- 
ning. If there is a hungry one, give him part of 
your dinner. If there is a dull one, help him to 
get his lesson. If there is a bright one, be not 
envious of him; for if one boy is proud of his tal- 
ents, and another is envious of them, there are 
two great wrongs, and no more talents than be- 
fore. Ifa larger or stronger boy has injured you 
and is sorry for it, forgive him, and request the 
teacher not to punish him. All the school will 
show by their countenance how much better it is 
than to have a great fist.” 

a 0 a ee 
FLOWN AWAY. 

Two little birds had a nest in. the bushes in the 
back part of the garden, Julia found the nest. 
It had some speckled eggs in it—one, two, three, 
four. But she did not trouble the nest, or dis- 
tress the dear little birds. One day, after she had 
been away some time, down she ran into the gar- 
den to take a peep at the four little speckled eggs. 
Instead of the Peautiful eggs there were only 
broken, empty shells. 

“O,” she said, picking out the pieces, ‘the 
beautifal eggs are all spoiled and broken !” 

“No, Julia,” replied her brother, ‘‘they are not 
spoiled; the best part of them has taken wings 
and flown away.” 

So it is when a child dies: its little body, left 
behind, is only an empty shell; while its soul, the 
better part, has taken wings and flown away. 

——— 
USEFUL ARTICLES. 


A poor old woman called recently upon a weaver 
in Glenluce, Scotland, who, besides his usual 
trade, enacted the part of a dentist. After ex- 
tracting her tooth, the old lady regretted she 
could not reward the doctor with the usual fee, 
stating as a reason that the ‘‘Poor Board allowed 
her only a shilling a week.” 

‘Indeed !” said the weaver dentist, ‘‘if that’s a’ 
ye get, gudewife, ye might joost as weel sit down 
again an*let every tooth in yer head be pu’d out, 
for ye hae sma’ occasion for ony of them at that 
” 


rate: 
~~ +o 


CURIOSITY OF THE VISION. 


It has been found, while firing at the running 
man-target, at Wimbledon, England, which is 
scarlet on one side and gray on the other, that the 
scarlet dazzles the eye, and is hence the most dif- 
ficult to hit from leaving a red streak behind it, 
which unsettles the aim. The gray side was 
struck seventy-four times, and the red only forty- 
two times. It is a curious fact, too, that men with 
gray eyes shoot better than those with eyes of 
other colors. 

— 4 —_—_—_———— 

An Irishman who was at the celebrated battle 
of Bull Run was somewhat startled when the head 
of his companion on the left was taken off by a 
cannon ball. In a few minutes, however, a spent 
ball broke off the finger of his comrade on the 
other side. The latter threw down his gun and 
howled with pain, when the Irishman rushed upon 
him, exclaiming, 

“You owld woman, stop crying! You are 
making more noise about it than the man who just 
lost his head.” 


A uTTLE boy, while writhing under the tortures 
of an ague, was told to rise up and take a powder 
his mother had prepared for him. 

‘Powder! powder !” said he, raising himself on 
one elbow, and putting on a smile; ‘‘mother, 1 
aint a gun.” 


A uTTLE child recently froze to death in Pitts- 
ton, while its parents both lay drunk! The Gard- 
iner Journal well says that the one who sold the 
rum to those miserable — will not escape the 
guilt of that child’s dea 


At a concert, recently, at the conclusion of the 
song, ‘‘There’s a Good Time Coming,” a country 
farmer got up and exclaimed—‘‘Mister, you couldn’t 
fix the date, could you?” 


“Arg you fond of tongue, sir?” asked a lady. 
“T was always fond of tongue, madam,” was 
the reply, ‘‘and like it stit/.” 





———== 
PUBLIC BENEFACTRESs. 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 


A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 


Her preparations for the Hair have not only the | 
the United States and Canada, but within the past 
supply the immense demand from foreign countri 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London 
Alsoin Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 

Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Hojr 
vents its falling or turning grey, and imparts to ita deanery 
glossy appearance. It never fails 1, 

TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 

To its Original Youthful Color, 
THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 

THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIEg, 

MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 

WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 
is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dress 
often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity 
fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and q 
it to remain in any desired position. 
FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 

whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. N 
toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance impart. 
ed is truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes al! dandruff, 
and imparts to it a most delightful fragrance. 1t will prevent the 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economical and valuable 
Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every ) ear. 


MBS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 


AND 
ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 
Sold by Druggists thronghout the World, 


a 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW YORK, 
—1yP 
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256. 256. 256. 256. 256, 
YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL ayp 
EXAMINE 
OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Warhington Street, 


256. 256. 256. 256. 256. 
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HOM@OPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homeceopathic Pharmacy, 
1343g WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street. 


t@~ Particular attention paid to the preparing of Remedies for 
children 47-3 





HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 


¢@™ We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our smali size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and des¢ Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Square 
Grand has the power of many fuli Concert Grand Vianos. 

ga Every instrument warranted for five years. 

Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 

lilustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on «pplica- 
tion. 32-ly 


EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND Prorit. 
AN IRON PRINIING PRESS FOR $7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 
THE CHEAPES? AND Brest IN THE WORLD. 





f Can of Ink........ 
.3,00 | Iron Chase 

25 | Furniture.. 

2 


Printing Office No. 2 
Press,8 by 12 inches 


Twenty-two Dollars. 


$12,00 | Marble Slav 
One font of type 8,00 | Can ot Ink... 
One font of fancy type... . 2,00 | Chase 
Composing Stick 1,50 | Fur.iture 
Ink Roll 1,00 | 
Oe cdiinutecenectetiocs coccenaceoeuse 322,06 


No. 2 Press wi:h No 1 office, without No. 1 Press...........+ $11 
No. 1 Press, partly wood, old style 2 

LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES aRe THE BEST 
CHRAPEST, MOST DURABLE portabie Card and Job Presses evel 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You wii finds 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourselfot 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in any 
town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and type 
The Press is so simple a boy or girl of twelve can do comms 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bul Heads, Labels, Circe 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

PRICK OF PRESSES; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4,$% 
Prick OF PRINTING OrFicus, including Press: No. 1, $12; No.3, 
$22; No. 3, $32; No.4, $42. 

LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
13 WATER STREET, BUSTON 


52—ly 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who conte®- 
plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give mes 
first call. I keep, in addition to my own issues, the books 6! all 
the Publishing Societies, as diiring the past ten years. 

The plan [ have of lete adopted, of giving a frade disceun! te 
Sabbath Schools, gives universal favor. Any schoo] sends Be 
thetr own Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish to - 
vest, can have the selection made for them with the privilese® 
returning any books they choose to reject after an examination 
This new featare of trade commends itself to all our Sabb 
school friends, and [ am-constantly supplying libraries on ¢ is 
principle in all parts of New England 


36— HENRY HOYT, 9 Coxnulll. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER; 
DEVOTED TO . 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sectart 
anism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEBKELY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 


$1,25 will invariably be eharged if pasment is not-made withis 
one month of the commencement of the subscription year. 


Bounp VoLumns, Paice $1,2-. 
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